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INTRODUCTION. 


H AIL'! fair IERNE, parent of the lyre, 
Hail! nurſe of hallow'd bards and gentle ſong ! 

E'er guilty war yet ſpread her banners dire, 
And frighted from thy ſhore the tuneful throng ; 


Fair were the ſtreams that lav'd thy peaceful glades, 
Fair were the ſhades that trembled o'er the 
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ſtream, 
Sweet were the lays that echoed thro* the ſhades, 


And LAND oF SAINTS was then IERNE's name, 
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INTRODUCTION: 


But war unſheath'd the ſword, and purple gore 
Stain'd the fair ſilver of the limpid wave, 
Rude hands the venerable oaks uptore, 


And doom'd the Bard to an untimely grave. 


Lo! then IERNE droop'd a deſart land, 
Nor ſow'd deſpairing hinds the doubtful grain, 
Leſt others reap the labours of their hand, 


And painful ſweat bedew their brows in vain. 


Nor, fince that ruthleſs time, hath Druid ſage 


To woodland echo taught the myſtic ſong, 
Or where old LIFE rolls his rapid rage, 


Or SHANNON pours his lordly tide along. 


But now beneath our young AUGUSTUS? reign, 


Reviving arts once more adorn our iſle, 


INTRODUCTION. 
Fair huſbandry redeems the ravag'd plain, 


And golden CEREs learns again to ſmile. 


Now too the Muſe's long neglected bay, 
A tender plant! once more eſſays to riſe 
Whoſe ſeed, not loſt entire, long latent lay, 
And fear'd the rigour of tempeſtuous ſkies. 


Nor thou, oh! gracious KINO, diſdainful frown 
On theſe firſt efforts, and this humble ſtrain; 


Reviving arts thy foſt'ring favour own, 


Let not the Muſe be mark'd for thy diſdain. 


Oh! deign to ſmile 3 elſe whither ſhall the Muſe 
Her trembling hands in ſupplication bend ? 
Where hope for ſuccour, if her GEoRGE refuſe ? 


Scorn'd by the hero, who remains her friend? 


b 


INTRODUCTION. 


Perhaps ſome youth, whoſe yet untutor'd rhymes 


Here dawn the promiſe of immortal ſong, 


May blazon GEORGE's deeds to future times, 


If but his ſmiles entice the Muſe along. 


May paint the tyrant trembling at his name, 
Where'er his banners wave, or oceans roll ; 
Or ſing his fairer praiſe, his nobler fame, 


And hail the Monarch of his people's foul. 


But thou, whoſe infant Muſe, on callow wing, 
O'er-raſhly dares theſe dazzling heights to ſoar, 
Thou leave ſuch themes for loftier bards to ſing, 


This danger paſt, attempt ſuch flights no more. 


Content to wander thro* the peaceful ſhade, 
When twilight cloaths the drowſy world in grey, 


INTRODUCTION. 


(All, but where faintly, o'er the weſtern glade, 
Departing glows the golden rear of day) 


Content at that ſweet ſolitary hour, | 
Along the margin of the winding ſtream, 
To woo the rural Muſes's gentle pow'r, 


And ling thine humble loves, unknown to fame. 


Or if, perhaps, thy loyal ardor ſcorn 
To ſleep, nor dares the hero's praiſe diſplay ; 


CHARLOTTE thy ſofteſt numbers ſhall adorn, 


And Royal Beauties grace th* ambitious lay. 


WALTER HUSSEY. 
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GEORGII xr CAROLOT TA 


RE GIS ET REGIN A. 


E T locus, immanes ubi celſa BRITANNIA 
coelo 

Attollit ſcopulos: oras hinc alluit ingens 

Oceanus, fluctuque albeſcunt littora cano; 

Inde patent ſylvae : fumma hic in rupe ſedebat 


Moeſta Venus, dirum ſervans ſub pectore vulnus. 
B 


L ü 

Diffuſi errabant humeris ſine lege capilli, 
Nec lachrymis caruere genae, moerentia palmis 
Pectora percuſſit, fuditque has ore querelas: T5 

Horrida num ſemper miſcebunt proelia gentes? ? 
Semper magnanimos accendet voce BrITANNOS 
Ipſe ſuos Mavors ? menti ergd, perfide, imago 
Nulla manet Veneris, flammaeve favilla prioris? 
Improbe ! ſed mayor venis mox ſaeviet ignis 
Regius ille heros, victrict tempora lauro 
Praecinctus, noſtras jamjam venerabitur aras, 


Myrteaque imponet capiti, pro caſſide, ſerta. 


Sume, puer, pharetram, later! lethalis arundo 

Haereat, atque altè largum bibat acta cruorem : 

Otia fic validi carpent ingrata BRITANNT. 

Forſitan et Mayors iterum tunc ſubdere noſtro 

Colla jugo, et veteri diſcat fuccumbere amori. 

| Haec Venus: at Pallas (quae AUGusTAE 14 
det urbi, 
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Tramite qua THAMEs1s ſinuoſo volvitur) artes | 
Perſenſit, riſitque dolis dea caſta repertis: . 

Et quae tanta animum, dixit, dementia cepit? 


Scilicet ille haſtam juvenis, mea maxima cura, 
Deponet, galeamque tuis provolvet inanem 
(O prohiblte nefas!) pedibus cum accingier enſe 
Juſſit amor patriae, vivax et gloria gentis ! 
Illus imbelli non corda Cupidinis arcu 
Et levibus non fant, Cytheraea, domanda ſagittis. 
Sed jam compoſitis miteſcent ſaecula bellis 47 


Ferrea, jamque redibit amans Gradivus amanti : 


Sumit enim clypeum, fulgentiaque AL BION arma 
Induitur, toto ut ſileant bella horrida mundo; 
Meque viam monſtrante, ecce, acre lapſa quieto 
Advolat, et lauro pax noſtram innectit olivam ! 
At tu, praeclaro regem dum munere donas, - 
Et veſtrum haud parvo nomen cumulabis honore : 
Libera nam durae quamvis non colla catenae 


Civ ] 


Subjiciet juvenis ; ſacris ſolennia templis 


Thura dabit, Venerem precibuſque in vota — 


aw Er 


| Supplex. Nec tali conjux deeſt: digna marito. 
Ecce, ubi concutitur ſaevis GERMANIA bellis, 

1 Et miſeri direpta vident ſua rura coloni; 
Dilectae aſſiduos patriae miſerata labores, 
Fortunaeque vices, moeſto illic carmine virgo 
Bellonae deflet rabiem, Martiſque procellas : 
Namque illam Muſae; venturi praeſcius illam 
Ipſe ſuo naſcentem afflavit numine Phoebus. 


Hic, Cytheraea, artes exerce, haec molliter urat 


Caſtus amor, paribuſque accendat pectora flammis! 
Aſpice, ut, optata portum ſubeunte carina, 
ANGLIA, reginam niveis amplexa lacertis, 
Exultat; lauro redimitaque tempora IERNE 
Attollit vocem, deſueto et pectine pulſat 

Fila lyrae ; haud aliter, cum Sol ſurgebat ab undis, 


2 
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Ereus inſonuit quondam teſtudine Memnon. 


11 
En, Britonum decus egregium, ſpes magna nepotum, 
Regia Sponſa venit: ripas denſo agmine complet 
Turba effuſa, ruunt pueri, innuptaeque puellae, 
Incanique patres; vultum, lumenque juventae 
Purpureum, eximiaeque ſtupent miracula formae. 
Fervidus intereà Rex advolat ipſe, trementem 
Excipit amplexu feliciaque oſcula figit. 
Hinc novus annorum ſe laetior explicat ordo, 
Hinc redeunt Muſae, atque orbi dat jura volenti 
Albion armipotens, terraſque Aſtraea reviſit ! 

Sic longè evolvit fatorum arcana Minerva: 
Arriſit Venus, atque oculos perfuſa nitentes 
Laetitia, inſolito formae ſplendore refulſit: 

Incipite, O magni, dixit, procedere, menſes ! 
Incipite, et toto ſurgat gens aurea mundo! 

Eſt tibi mens, Pallas, certe eſt, praeſaga futuri. 


Conſilia in melius referam, tecumque fovebo 


Heroa Angligenam, terraque marique potentem. 


C 


[ vi ] 
Haec ego, mentis inops, juvenilia carmina luſi; 
Nam quo, Muſa procax, quo peritura ruis ? 
Tune audes ſermonem, inſana, referre Deorum, 
Grandiaque incomptis attenuare modis! 
O tribuat fauſti veniam indulgentia Phoebi, 


Et placidus coeptis annuat ille meis ! 


JohHANNES KEARNEY, Cand. Bacc. 


J. 


I Pindus* ſacred ſhade, 
Where the brown wood its thickeſt ſhelter ſpread, 
CL1 o, ſweet celeſtial maid, 


Penſive and ſolitary ſtray'd : 

The wreathed laurel flouriſh'd on her head : 
Some mighty ſtrain ſeem'd labouring in her mind; 
And on her arm the ready lyre reclin'd 
When thus at length the tuneful Muſe expreſt 
The ſecret dictates of her breaſt, 

% What ſacred theme? 


[+ 
ws What great immortal name 
6“ Shall CL1o ſing 
| * Aſſociate to the lyric ſtring, 
ce And conſecrate to deathleſs fame? 


Let Hymeneal rites, and nuptial joy, 


The Muſe's ſofteſt, ſweeteſt ſtrains employ : 
«© What theme more welcome to the Muſe's lyre, 
« Than HYMEN's Praiſe ? 
== « For HYMEN firſt did gentle verſe inſpire, 
« And from his torch firſt dropp'd tho ethereal fire, 
With which our altars blaze. 


II. 


« Whilſt yet untutor'd man 
© No bond of holy wedlock knew, 


Savage from vale to vale he ran, 


«© Where flow'd the limpid ill, or acorn grew, 


L 395 3 
cc And join'd at night with all the female race 


* A wild promiſcuous embrace. 
No poet's tale 
Then chear'd the drowſy vale ; 
C Nor rous'd ſweet Echo from her cell, 
* By ſilver lake, or moſſy dell, 
% Where ſhe was cuſtom'd to bewail. 
6“ Then not a voice invok'd the Muſe's aid, 
** From conſecrated mount or awful ſhade; 
* Unheard the golden lyre we ſtrung, 
* And by our holy ſpring negleCted ſung ; 
4 Pindus alone was witneſs of the lay, 


* And animated oaks did dull attention pay, 


III. 


At length of gentler mind 
* EuRYDIck abhorr'd to view 


D 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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„The wild diſorders of her kind, 


« And fled indignant from th* unhallow'd crew : 


Alone ſhe wander'd far from lawleſs men 
Along the deſart hill, or deep ſequeſter'd glen. 
“ But ſoon adown the ſecret glade, 
** Through the thick wood, or by the winding 
* 00 
« Or o'er the deſart hill, 
«© OrPHEUs purſu'd the ſolitary maid ; 
(For Love diſcover'd where the wand'rer ſtray'd) 
And long he woo'd, and ſweet perſuaſion hung 
On each foft accent falling from his tongue j 
«© While he beſought the flying fair 
To hear his honeſt vow, to heal his pious care. 
She ſtopp'd, ſhe turn'd, 
« And pleaſure lighten'd in her eye; 
For ſecret love within her boſom burn'd,) 


« And her fair cheek confeſt a crimſon dye ; 


[ Ix }] * 
© What time ſhe deign'd her partial heart to 
e OWN, 


6 And yielded to be ever his, and his alone. 


IV. 


6 Thrice happy now, 


* Together oft they rang'd the grove, 
«© Repeating oft their mutual vow, 
«© And bleſſing ſolitude, the friend of love. 
* Extatic bliſs within their boſom glow'd : 
* And PoEsE from raptur'd fancy flow'd. 
Nor verſe delay'd 


<> 


Her tributary aid ; 


« For Love that taught 


> 
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Soft harmony of thought, 


. 


A 


With equal harmony refin'd 
The language that imparts the mind. 
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* Hence was the lay, 


| | | cc 


That won to hell his dreary way; ; 
|| That ſooth'd to ſmiles the diſmal gloom ; 


cc 


That rous'd dead pity from her tomb, 
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| : © Beneath the iron ribs of PLUTO's breaſt; 


* And lull'd the triple guard of Erebus to reſt, 
5 Let then connubial rites and nuptial joy 
The Muſe's ſofteſt, ſweeteſt ſtrains employ : 
What theme more welcome to the Muſe's lyre, 
Than HyMEN's Praiſe ? 


For HYMEN firſt did gentle verſe inſpire, 


And from his torch firſt dropt th' ethereal fire, 
With which our altars blaze, 


V, 


« But what immortal name 
„ Shall CL Io ſing 


1 
6 Aſſociate to the lyric ſtring, 
* And conſecrate to deathleſs fame? 
The Goddeſs paus'd, and from its ſacred fold 
Th' unperiſhable book of fame unroll'd ; 
And there through ev'ry age, 
In each immortal page, 
Of heroes, mighty names, ſhe read, 
Undaunted men, who bravely bled, 
And dar'd th' enſanguin'd battle's rage. 
But ſtill where noble deeds the hero grac'd, 
Some impious act the man debas'd, 
That not in the long liſt of fame 
She hop'd to find one ſpotleſs name, 
In which were great and truly good combin'd, 


At once to dignify and bleſs mankind. 
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VI. 


At length ſhe caſt her half-deſpairing eye, 
Where great of ſoul 


In the eternal roll 


Unnumber'd names, the Britiſh worthies lie : 
There golden characters proclaim'd the YouTH, 


Who BRITAIN's happy ſceptre ſways, 


In all whoſe: thoughts is heavenly truth, 
Virtue in all his ways ; 
Whoſe ſword, the ſword of the diſtreſt, 


Beams ever on the injur'd fide ; 


Who bold to vanquiſh, gentle to forgive, 
Delights to bid the conquer'd live ; 

But humbles low the plumed creſt 

Of tyrant pride. 


L Is J 
VII. 


Quick ſhe ſnatch'd the golden lyre, 
Her eye-balls flaſh'd with living fire; 
Through all her frame a trembling ardor ran 
To ſing the godlike hero and the blameleſs man : 
«& And thou be he,” ſhe cry'd, 


© The great, the good, immortal name, 


© That CLIO conſecrates to deathleſs fame: 

Hail, happy Monarch of the boundleſs ſea, 

„Which bears thy dreaded arms from ſhore to 
ce ſhore ; 

The ſable ſons of ArRrIc own thy ſway, 

„ And INDIA's feather'd chiefs thy pow'r 
« adore. 

A hundred thrones a hundred voices ſend, 


« Off ring ambitious pray'rs to call thee friend. 


0 


A 


c 


* 
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* Hail happier Monarch ! thee thine equal mind, 
* Hath taught ambition's torrent to reſtrain 
Thee hath ethereal mercy taught to reign 

« By willing ſuffrage, ruler of mankind : 

* Hail happy Monarch of the boundleſs ſea ! 


Welcome, thrice welcome to the Muſe's lay.“ 
VIII. 


Thus ſang the ſweet immortal maid, 
Sequeſter'd from the tuneful throng 

In Pindus' venerable ſhade, 

And ſtrung the lyre aſſociate to the ſong. 
And ev'ry ſportive Echo round, 
Wanton'd with the ſilver ſound. 


Lo! now arrives th' auſpicious day, 


When join'd in one immortal lay, 


[17] 
The Muſe may celebrate to fame, 
Her darling Hero, and her fav'rite theme. 
Lo! HyMEN's roſy band 
Enchains in gentleſt wreath our Monarch's plighted 
hand. | 
IX. 


Fair the beauties that adorn 
The purple eaſt at riſing morn, 
What time ſhe bluſhes to receive 
The radiant ſun upſpringing from the wave. 
More fair the modeſt grace, 
The crimſon bluſhes that o'erſpread 
The Royal Virgin's face 
With a celeſtial red, 


When at the altar, in the eye of heav'n, 


To BRITAIN's ſov'reign Lord her plighted faith 


was giv'n. 


F | 


Hail, royal Maid ! 
And godlike Monarch hail ! 
Never ſhall your laurels fade 


Till verſe itſelf ſhall fail. 
Dear to the Muſe is nuptial love, 


Dear to the Muſe is GEORGE's name, 


Now each muſt dearer prove, 
While both advance a wedded claim 
To all the Muſe can give, to everlaſting fame, 


WALTER HussEY, Fellow-Commoner. 
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- ALM was the air, and through the ſilent 
ſhade 
Ev'n the ſoft zephyrs had forgot to play, 


When Fancy led me through the wat'ry glade, 
Where filver THaMEs flow winds his chryſtal 
way 


O'er TwickNnam's ever-verdant plain 


There I indulg'd the penfive ſtrain : 
When ſudden, muſic ſoft and clear, 
Gently aſſail'd my raptur'd ear; 
Now ſoftly roſe each ſwelling note, 
Now the decaying ſounds thro' æther trembling 
float. 
Soon from the ſtream's tranſlucent bed 
Divine * Mus us rear'd his head; 


* PoPs, 
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(He heard, he knew the Muſes? hallow'd ſound.) 
Pale was the Bard's immortal brow ; 
But green, as on its native bough, 


His ſacred head the blooming laurel bound. 


Ve Nine, he cry'd, © whoſe ftrains ſeraphic 
© charm, | 

Whoſe notes inſpire me, and whoſe raptures warm, 

© Once more reviv'd ye ſweep the filver lyre, 

© Waken to bliſs and kindle all your fire. 

Since cruel fate great GEORGE's doom expreſs'd, 

And the lov'd hero ſigh'd his ſoul to reſt, 

* Your ſilent lyres on theſe fad willows hung, 


While ev'ry grove with lamentations rung 
The ſhepherds wept ; the gently-waving ſhades 
* Breath'd in ſoft fighs ; and all th' echoing glades 


A 


In mournful ſympathy return'd the ſound ; 


* 


Earth to her center felt the piercing wound. 


* 
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© Weep now no more — - This truth be under- 
«© ſtood, 

©" heav'n is wiſe, and what he wills is good:“ 

Enough ye've mourn'd, now tell the ſmiling plain, 


* Another GEORGE, a royal CHARLOTTE reign. 


* Lo! at the ſound fair liberty appears, 
BRITANNIA's queen, and leads the golden years; 
Celeſtial ſcience pours her piercing rays, 


Clear as the ſun in bright meridian blaze ; 


NR 


Divine AsTRAA leaves her ſhades obſcure, 
The ſtream of juſtice flows, ethereal, pure. 
New Muſes now their heav'n- taught warbling 


* ling, 
And ſwell with rapture ev'ry trembling ſtring ; 


5 


* 


A 


See where by THAMEs' immortal ſtream they 


© rovel! 


And hark! their muſic dies along the grove. 


G 
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Whilſt filver THAMEs in mazes ſoft ſhall flow, 
The Muſes laurels on its banks ſhall grow; 


” 


A 


Tho' on thy brink majeſtic DENHAM ſtrung 


A 


His living lyre, and heav'nly CowLE ſung, 


© Wreaths green as theirs for future brows ſhall 


© bloom, 


* And bards ſhall pluck the laurels yet to come. 


| Adieu ſweet plains! adieu my once lov'd ſhade ! 
1 Where my young fancy uncorrected play'd ; 
li © Where fiction pleas'd, where flow'd the infant 


«© ſtrain, 


— 


Trifling yet ſoft, and elegant tho' vain: 


A 


Adieu ſweet bow'rs! may heav'n ſtill ſhow'r 


© around | - 


Unnumber'd bleſſings on your ſacred ground; 


Still may the Muſes tell the ſmiling plain, 


Another GEORGE, a royal CHARLOTTE reign ! 


— — 
Q 
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He ſaid, and ſunk beneath his azure bed. 

Ah ſtay,” I cry'd, © divine Mus us ſtay ; 
Once more uprear thy laurel-circled head; 

* And oh! inſpire me with one tuneful lay, 
* To ling this young Auguſtan age! 
Oh warm the tender infant page! 

Alas! regardleſs of my cries, 


Deep in his chryſtal cave the bard immortal lies. 


Enough for me that thro* the awful gloom 
Of dim futurity my eyes pervade, 
See bards unborn in time's prolific womb, 


See future M1LTONs riſing in the ſhade. 


Bleſt bards ! upborn on ſounding wing, 
This reign auſpicious ye ſhall ſing ; 


+ - : - 
—— — 
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1 GEORGE and ſweet LIBERTY ſhall ſhine 


1 Refulgent thro' the glowing line. 


| | But ſoft The twilight's ſober grey 


Now veils the jocund face of day; 
The larks deſcend, and ceaſe their airy ſtrain ; 
Cealing with them departs the {ſhepherd ſwain. 


JohN CHET WOOD, C. B. 


ON THE 


ROYAL NUPTIALS 


E peaceful ſcenes, and academic groves, 


Y 


Ye awful domes, by wiſe ELIZ A rear'd, 


Where W1spoMm, led by CONTEMPLATION, 


roves; 


For ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace rever'd ; 

W hoſe walls diffuſe a ſolemn gloom around, 

While ſtillneſs ſleeps along the hallow'd ground; 

Amidſt your ſhades for ever let me ſtray, 

And muſe an unambitious life away; 

By love of TRUTH, to ſacred knowledge, led, 

Conſult the volumes of the mighty dead. | 
H 
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Behold, in fancy, from their tombs ariſe 
The ſons of fame, the virtuous, and the wile ; 
Sages and poets whom the world admir'd, 
And pious paſtors by their God inſpir'd ; 


With ev'ry various wreath their brows are dreſs'd, 
That ere the flow'ry paths of ſcience grac'd. 

Lo! UsHER leads the venerable line, 
IERNE's boaſt, a character divine 
Wieſt of men! elated he ſurveys 
The long proceſſion, and enjoys their praiſe : | 
Theſe are my ſons (he cries) the good, the free, 
The ſons of virtue, and of liberty. 

Here KING *, for godlike fortitude renown'd, 
Amidſt the many faithleſs, faithful found; | 
Steadfaſt in right, his TRUTH to heav'n approv'd, 
By all the threats of tyranny unmov'd ; 


* Archbiſhop of Dublin. 
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Wiſdom to him her ſecret ſtores diſplays, 


And lo, he vindicates his Maker's ways * ; 

Ev1L her bold appeal to heav'n reſigns, 

While God in all the charms of goodneſs ſhines. 
*Twas here that SwirT firſt caught the heav'nly 

fire, 

Whoſe works with nature can alone expire; 

Here ſpent his youthful days ; his boſom fraught, 

With all that Horace ſung, or TULLY thought; 

Theſe peaceful groves the learned BERKELEY trod; 

And Lawso here, like Enoch, walk'd with God. 

| Ev'n here retir'd, theſe ſolemn ſcenes among, 

Thee, Goddeſs, I invoke, of heav'nly ſong ; 

Unſkill'd, nor ſtudious of heroic lays, 

But ſmit with love of honourable praiſe. 

| Mildroſe the morn, the heav*n, the earth, and ſea, 


Wore one extenſive ſmile of cloudleſs day; 


In his treatiſe on the original of Evil. 
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When lo ! illuſtrious on the ſea-beat coaſt 


Was ſeen, the pow'r divine, fair ALB1oN's boaſt ; 


*T was LIBERTY ! wide flow'd her azure veſt, 


Expreflive emblems brighten'd on her breaſt ; 
Not, as of old, the cap and wand ſhe bore, 


As when great Rome obey'd her ſov'reign pow'r ; 
But in her hand a radiant flag diſplay'd, 


Where the red croſs of BRITAIN ſhone pourtray'd, 
In glorious folds it floated o'er the ſea, 
And at her feet the BRITISH lion lay. 

There fat the pow'r, and from her rocky throne: 
Survey'd the ſpacious ocean, all her own ;. 
Far o'er the blue expanſe ſhe points her eye, 
Where the laſt billow ſwells into the ſky, 
Where fleecy vapours round th' horizon roll'd, 
And the clouds glitter'd with ethereal gold ; 
As dropping from their boſom, to the fight 


Shot forth a fail with purple ſtreamers bright; 
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Swift as it comes, each wave the blaze returns, 
Broad like the fun, along the ſurge it burns. 
There beauteous CHARLOTTE fat, whoſe ſov'reign 
ſway 
The hundred oceans of the deep obey; 
Beauty and innocence around her glow'd, 
Like Eve juſt blooming from the hands of God. 
When ſpoke the GENIus, as advanc'd the fail : 
„Hail, royal Virgin, Queen of BRITAIx, hail! 


« From theſe white rocks thy welcome I proclaim ; 


A 


Reſound it Muses! and receive it Fame ! 

« ?Twas here I ſtood, when o'er the foaming wave 
« I ſent my voice, and call'd, the great, the brave, 
« The wiſe DELIV'RER *, from the BeLGIc ſtrand, 
«© To guard, redreſs, exalt, BRITANNIA's land: 
« He came; in ALBION's iſle he fix'd my reign, 


« Whilſt all the arts of FRANCE and RoME were 


cc vain; 
* WILLIAM III. 1 
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And now I prize theſe conſecrated ſhores, 


Beyond EuRoTas' banks, or Rome's imperial 


© tows. | 
& From hence to diſtant climes my fleets I ſend, 
And o'er CANADIAN wilds my reign extend ; 
Swift at my call, in num'rous bands, ruſh forth 


The INDIAN tribes, fierce natives of the north 


5 


Known for th' invenom'd ſhaft, and fatal ſpear ; 


Their furious ranks I marſhal for the war, 
While love of fame in ſavage boſoms burns, 
And haughty Franc her conquer'd kingdoms 


« mourns. 


“As theſe proud rocks in dreadful grandeur riſe, 


Lift their white heads, and tow'r amidſt the ſkies 


> 


While oceans foam againſt the broken ſhore, 


And gloomy winds and thunders vainly roar ; 


So ſhall this iſland, o'er the world renown'd, 


For ever ſtand, ambition's fated bound; 
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«© Nor civil ſtorms the peaceful plains invade, 
«© But here, O war! ſhall thy red waves be ſtay'd. 
“ Great like his THAMEs, the darling of the main, 
«© The ſecond GRORdR long held his righteous reign ; 


* Beyond rich GaN ds, or the ſeven mouth'd NILx, 
The river ſwells in fame, the glory of the iſle ; 


A 


* From his full urn the copious torrent pours, 
« The filver waters ſhine along the ſhores ; 

« Thro' Ba1Tain's happy fields ſuperbly flows, 

« Spreads by degrees, and more majeſtic grows; 
Slow to the deep with all his floods he bends, 
And in th' unbounded ſea his progreſs ends; 


A 


0 


A 


« When lo! new currents, from his diſtant ſource, 


0 


* 


Supply his channel, and maintain their courſe. 

« Thus GkORGE to GrokGE ſucceeds on ALBION'S 
«© throne, 

« And the bright race of kings, in fair ſucceſſion 
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i The Goddeſs ſpoke, the veſſel gains the ſhore, 


The Princeſs lands, amidſt the cannons roar ; 


| Concord and Love on either ſide were ſeen, 
And virgin MEEKNEss with her angel's mien, 
Fair CH48TITY, in ſnowy garments dreſs'd, 
And PIETY, that brighten'd all the reſt ; 


A thouſand ſmiling Cupips round her flew, 


And at her feet unfading garlands threw ; 
While joyful millions, in loud chorus, ſing, 


Long live the beauteous BRI DE and ALB10N's happy 


King. 


THOMAS ARTHUR SOUTHWELL, F. C. 


Trinity College, Dublin. 


THE 
ROYAL NUPTIALS. 
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The blazing comet of wide-waſting war 
Streams with terrific glory thro? the clouds? 
Hither behold the radiant viſion tends ! 


HAT orient ſtar in native beauty beams 


From yonder louring clime, o'er which ſo 


long 


"Tis CHARLOTT E, royal maid, by virtue call'd 
To crown the ſplendors of BRITANNIA's throne, 
Before the future ſov'reign of the ſeas, 

Majeſtic, ſee, . o'er EuRoPE ſtalks at large 
BrITAIN's ſtern Genius! at his lofty ſtride 


GERMANIA trembles thro? her hundred ſtates, | 
K 
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And at the terrors of his dread rebuke 


The ſtorms of loud ambition into peace 
Subſide. War leans in wonder on his ſpear, 
And hails a while the full unclouded blaze 
Of beauty; as the heav'n- led virgin, rob'd 
In virtue's ſnowy innocence, extends 

Her genial progreſs, to diffuſe around 
Unwonted luſtre o'er the laughing year. 
Hark, the hoarſe billows beat with ſullen roar 


Againſt GERMANIA's hollow murm'ring beach, 
And long, too long, from ALB1oN's bliſsful ſhore 
Detain heav'n's promus'd boon. See, AL.BtoN bends 
With arm extended from her chalky cliffs, 

Warm with maternal fondneſs, to embrace 


The freight of beauty. By impatience rous'd 
The mighty Genius of BRITANNIA graſps 
His maſly trident, ſpurns the warring winds, 


And, frowning deeper darkneſs on the flood, 


[ 35 ] 
Indignant ſtrides o'er mountains of the main, 
Daſhing the deeps beneath his haughty tread ; 
And pointing awful ---- bids th' impetuous keel 
To plough triumphant thro? the foaming tides. 
Like new-born VENus riſing from the ſea, 
Behold at length, by kindred angels led, 
The lovely ſtranger, bluſhing like the morn, 
Safe treaſur'd in the blooming Monarch's arms! 
How the big paſſion beating in his breaſt, 
Glows, works, and ſwells thro' ev'ry throbbing 

vein! . 

He looks and wonders, looks and wonders ſtill, 
How mild the trembling radiance of her eye, 
Bright as the ſtar that gilds the crimſon morn ; 
How o'er the poliſh'd neck her treſſes flow, 
As ſun-beams ſtream along a ſnowy cloud ; 
How harmomz'd by nature's finer hand 


Her ſhape, by Love's own golden Ceſtus bound ; 


[36] 
What grace, what dignity in all her mien; 


How ſweet the ſilent victim in her fears 


Bluſhes conſent, and all her angel form 


Breathes heav'n's ambroſial fragrance on the ſenſe, 


Nor leſs the Fair with riſing rapture eyes 

The godlike YouTH, delight of human kind; 

As hoping, fearing, panting, thrill'd with awe 

The roſy-viſag'd ſeraphim beholds 

His cloudleſs aſpect, like th' all-chearing ſun ; 

His heav'n-ennobled front, whereon diſplay'd 

Sits tow'ring Liberty ; his royal breaſt 

The ſanQtuary of honour ; and his arm 

That wields the imperial trident of the deeps. 

Bounds not mine heart at GEoRGE's glorious 

name ? | 

Yes, BRITON, by auguſt ELIZ A's ſhade, 

Who ſhook th* IBERIAN tyrant on his throne, 

With filial tranſport thine IERNE hails 


[ 37 ] 
The father of his country, and her zeal 
Midſt all the virtues crouding in thy train 
Attends thy footſteps to the ſpotleſs ſhrine 
Of nuptial joys. Behold the Patriot King, 
Subdu'd by CHARLOTTE's bridal charms alone, 


Receive the tender, trembling ſnowy hand ; 

(That ſnowy hand that beckons from the ſpheres 

Fair Harmony to tune the ſilver lyre) 

While cloath'd in awful ſanctity of years 

The hallow'd ſeer calls down from heav'n's high 
throne | 

Each bliſs connubial. At his potent voice, 

Th' angelic hoſt, in flowing robes of light, 

With ſtarry pinions, ſhield the Royal Pair. 

Or rang'd beneath the ſolemn- ſilent moon 

Sweep louder anthems from their trembling lyres. 

From the blue regions of unclouded day 


Religion bids her holy-mitred fires 
L 
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Swell the loud Alleluia ---- How the years, 
Pregnant with golden æras, on my view 
Burſt from the cloud of time! Illuſtrious Pair, 
How bright, how full ſhall life's meridian blaze, 
When ſuch the dawning glories of your ſway ? 
For You fair Liberty leads on in dance 
The laughing pleaſures in her jocund train: 
For You ſhall Peace o'er blooming BRITAIN ſmile, 
And the triumphant ſun from tow'rs of heav'n 


Shall annual hail great BRUNSWICK's nuptial day, 


LEwis KERR, B. A, 


0 ORT E inter ſalices quae ſacra fluenta coronant 


SHANNONIS (quo non alius lucentior amnis 
Influit in mare purpureum per pingua culta) 
In bello raptos maerebat HIBERNIA natos 
Multa querens, ſubitò attonitas cùm fertur ad aures 
Murmur aquarum ingens, ripae tremuere, profundum 
Inſonuitque nemus; tandem caput extulit unda 
Forma verenda, amnis genius, qui vocibus ultro 
Aggreditur divam laetis, ſolvitque dolores. 


Mitte graves curas tandem, dea, mitte querelas ; 


A 


Ite procul gemitus lacrymaeque ; haud jam am- 


c plus undae 


A 


Protrudunt tabo lentos in coerula fluctus 


A 


BoyNIACz#; non jam clades tua viſcera belli 


a 


Civilis lacerant; aſt undique barbara languet 


A 


Seditio, tenues fugiens ceu fumus in auras. 


A 


Jam ſuperi (ſemper queiscuraBR1TANNIA)mittunt 
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Divino ſponſam juveni, victricibus armis 


Qui fulget, nomenque ſuum famamque per orbem 


Illuſtrem miſit, laetis dans jura BRITANNIS. I 


Ipſa, ubi jam conjux conſcendit regia navem, 


Coeleſtem vidi formam; nam flumina cuncta 


Quae per tellurem volvunt ad marmora fluctus 


Senſere impulſum; tanto dignataque navis 


Munere, laeta viam liquidam per coerula ſcindit. 


Jamque exultantes illarn feſto agmine circum 


Se glomerant natae pelagi nymphaeque ſorores. 


Et pater oceani ſubito correptus amore 


Coeruleis ſponſam regalem detinet undis, 


I pſe ſenex etiam aequoreis rex Æo us antris 


NMiratur formamque deae, vultuſque decoros 


© Atque immortalem ex labris furatur odorem. - 


Surge age diva potens croceos intexere flores 


Et molles violas commixtaque lilia multa 


Alba Roſa, lauri regalem necte coronam.' 
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Dixit, et avertens viridem collegit amictum, 
Et corpus praeceps liquidas projecit in undas. 
Ac veluti mater multis redeuntibus annis 
Si natum, quem jam longum fata aſpera belli 
Detinuere procul videat, dilecta pererrat 
Ora viri trepidans, laetiſque amplectitur ulnis, 
Mente agitans quantas clades evaſerat heros, 


Haud alios motus tum ſenſit HIBERNIA laeto 


Pectore, ſerta parans florumque intexere dona. 


At nunc innumeros plauſus fremituſq; BRITANNI 
Ingeminant : ecce ut laetis illabitur oris 
Regia jam navis, Deus et NEPTUNUs euntem 
Proſequitur puppim lugens, nymphaeque ſorores 
Illacrymant, THaMEs1s quaerunt vitreoſque receſſus. 
Jam VENERI ſimilis Cyprii cùm gurgitis undd 5 
Divinum caput extollat, telluris ad oras 


Diva venit, vultum dulci ſuffuſa rubore. 


Qua graditur, ſubeunt violae molleſque hyacinthi | 
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Florea dona almae terrae, quercuſque falutant 


Regales dominam, et ſublimi vertice nutant. 
Regius occurrit juvenis, jamque ocyor aura 
Ecce ecce ut lactis feſtinat paſſibus heros. 
En quantus forma! quantus de fronte refulget 
Clarus honos ! quanta in juvenili gratia vulty ! 
Haeret in obtutu laetus, jamque accipit ulnis 
Divinum munus, reſonant dum littora longe 
Laetitiaeque ſonos, fremitumque reverberat Echo, 
Et libertatis plauſus vaſta aethera complent. 
Fortunati ambo! maneant haec feſta per aevum; 
Semper primus amor, ſemper nova gaudia ſurgant. 
Sparge ſolum foliis, jam negte BRITANNIA lauros, 
Exultate viri, tu ſpargeque HIER NIA flores 
Et myrtos paſſim, et ſi quid mea carmina poſſint | 


Ruſtica, diva, inter regalia munera neQtas, 


JohANNES CHETWOOD, C. B. 


PASTOR A L 


E nymphs and ſwains that haunt the verdant 


Y field, 


Whoſe hearts to love a willing homage yield, 


* 


To loftier numbers raiſe the rural voice, 

In notes alternate ſing your Monarch's choice; 
Caſt ev'ry ſport and feſtive joy aſide, a 
To wait th' approaches of the Royal Bride. 
Love's God aſſents, nor HYMEN ſhall delay 


To join the numbers of the nuptial lay. 


„„ 
SIR GIN S. 
What rigid laws our feeble ſex reſtrain, 


The paſſive ſlaves of cuſtom's tyrant reign ! 


From the fond mother's arms the trembling. fair, 


Still clinging to her mother's arms, to tear, 


And to th' embraces of the ardent youth 


Conſign her virgin innocence and truth. 
What harſher deed could hoſtile rage inſpire, 
While the ſtorm'd city flam'd with hoſtile fire? 


1 S 


Mild are the laws which HYMEN's bands injoin, 
(Emblem on earth of happineſs divine) 
Love warms the breaſt with wild unlicens'd fire 


| Till wedlock's ſanction hallows the dehire 
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Hence ſpring the joys that human ills beguile, 
Parental love --- th' engaging infant's ſmile--- 
Life's fond endearments --- In the nuptial hour 
Heav'n doth its choiceſt gifts on mortals pour. 

Love's God aſſents, nor HYMEN ſhall delay 
To join the numbers of the nuptial lay. 


VIRGIN Ss. 


As the fair flow'r by circling pales immur'd 

(Its ſweetneſs by its privacy ſecur'd) 

Safe from the herd, nor by the plough-ſhare torn, 

In ſecret ſpreads its beauties to the morn ; 

To ev'ry nymph, to ev'ry ſhepherd dear, 

It blooms the fav'rite of the young and fair; 
But when its gather'd beauties gin to fade, 

And the fall'n ſtock upon the earth is laid, 


N 


460 
Nor any nymph's, nor any ſhepherd's care, 
It dies neglected by the young and fair. 
Thus, while in virgin innocence array'd, 
Nor to the ſenſe of marriage joys betray'd, 
The ſingle maid her liberty maintains, 
She lives the fav'rite of the nymphs and ſwains; 
But when (the bloom of virgin honour ſhed) 
The nymph comes bluſhing from the bridal bed, 
Nor to the ſwains, nor to her fellows dear, 


She lives neglected by the young and fair. 
1 O0 rt RS., 


As the ſmall vine that ſolitary ſtands 
A feeble ſtalk amid the naked lands, 
Its head ne'er raiſes, never can produce 


The gen'rous grape for pleaſure, or for uſe ; 
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But prone, declines its body to the earth, 


Outſtretch'd upon the ſod that gave it birth; 
Nor to the nymphs, nor to the ſhepherds dear, 
It grows neglected ſtill from year to year : 
But if in marriage bonds it ſhall be join'd 

To the tall elm, for its ſupport deſign'd, 
Dear to each nymph, to ev'ry ſhepherd dear, 
It cultivated thrives from year to year. 

The maiden thus (the nuptial joys unknown) 
Sighs, pines, and ſinks to barren age alone; 
But when mature for HYMEN's ſacred rites, 
If ſome warm youth her tender love requites, 
Dear to her huſband, to her parents dear, 


She, bleſt and bleſſing, lives from year to year. 


Love's God aſſents, nor HYMEN ſhall delay 


To join the numbers of the nuptial lay. 
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In royal pomp the godlike Prince appears, 


A Monarch blooming in the prime of years. 


No longer doubts perplex the tim'rous maid, 
Her fears are huſh'd, by gentle hopes allay'd. 
O flatt'ring object to the female mind! 
Where love and empire are in one combin'd. 
The nymph aſſents, nor HYMEN ſhall delay 
To join the numbers of the nuptial lay. 


K 


Like VENus moving thro' celeſtial domes, 
In radiant beauty dreſs'd the Princeſs comes; 
The ſmiling loves, and graces tend her ſide, 
And ſpeak her form'd to be a monarch's bride. 


= 
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The pride of empire, without love were vain, 
Would ſeem a defart ſolitary reign. 
To ſooth the cares which empire {hall create, 
- To eaſe the burthen of imperial ſtate, 
The fair was givin. Rare happineſs to find! 
In wedlock's bondage love and empire join'd. 
Love's God aſſents, nor HYMEN ſhall delay 
To raiſe the numbers of the nuptial lay. 


. 


HyMEN, God of marriage rites, 
Sacred ſource of pure delights, 
On thy Royal Vot'ries throne 

| Show'r thy choiceſt bleſſings down. 


Let civil rage and diſcord ceaſe, 


To crown their love with public peace : 
O 
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Let plenty bleſs the ſmiling plain, 
And SATURN's age return again. 


| In foreign lands, while war's alarms 


TH affrighted peaſant force to arms, 


Give to the fons of BRITAIN's ule 
In peace to till the fruitful ſoil. 


THOMAS VANDELEUR, Cand. Bac, 


ON THE 


ROYAL NUPTIALS. 


I. 


Des P in a lonely vale, beneath a bow'r 
By nature form'd for ſweet receſs and eaſe ; 


Where ev'ry beauty that the eye can * 
| Conſpir'd to gratify the royal power, 

vx What time the grey-cy'd twilight o'er the glade 
Spreads all around a olimm'ring gloomy ſhade, 
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In contemplation GEORGE was laid; 


Long did ſuſpenſe and doubt his mind poſſeſs, 


Wabv' ring and unreſolv'd, what blooming maid, 
What ſoft aſſociate, with his hand to bleſs. 
When lo! far off two female forms he ſpies, 
In flowing folds of ſilver light array'd, 
Beauteous they ſeem'd, of more than human ſize, 
Such have the antient poets oft pourtray'd : 
The one advanc'd with ſolemn ſtep and flow, 
With thought and meditation on her brow, 
Her air majeſtic, modeſt was her mien, 
Becoming wiſdom's queen. 
A decent veil conceal'd from human fight 
Thoſe virgin charms which ne'er beheld the light. 
In ſuch attire, before the ſon of Jove 
VIRTUE appear'd ; at once commanding awe and 


love. 
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II. 


* 


Lightly the other mov'd, nor ſeem'd to touch the 
ground, 

Her ev'ry look breath'd beauty all around. 

Graceful her mien, and winning was her air, 

Softer her ſkin, more delicately fair. 

A poliſh'd mirror in her hand ſhe bore, 


A thin tranſparent robe of gauze ſhe wore, 


Which made her charms more lovely ſhow ; 
Her eyes ſhone brighter than the morning dews, | 
Vemilion dyes her bluſhing cheeks ſuffuſe; 


O'er all her frame an air of health did glow, 


Which ſimple nature only can beſtow, 
Which more commands and charms the heart 


Than all the tints of art. 


P 
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In ſuch a dreſs, in ſuch a gay attire, 


She us'd of old to meet the TRoJaNn hero's fire. 


III. 


8 


* 


Can doubt (ſaid ſhe) divide thy wav'ring mind? 
© In me, immortal treaſures thou ſhalt find. 


* Need I recount my merits, or my fame ? 


* 


Let it ſuffice that BE AUT is my name. 


A 


Thy ſtream of life, if thou but follow me, 


A 


Shall peaceful flow, from all rude tempeſts free, 
And all ſhall ſun-ſhine be. 
* What mighty bliſs can ſober WISDOM give! 
What joys, alas! can ſhe impart ! 
With all her rigid precepts how to live, 
With all her vain and boaſted art, 
* She cannot pleaſe the eye, or glad the heart. 


88 1 

| | _ © Attend my council, hearken to my voice, 
F * And rule by me alone thy future choice. 
On thee eternal pleaſures I'Il beſtow, 


© Pleaſures which W1sDoM ne'er can know, 
Pure, and unallay'd with woe. 
| Such bleſſings will I ſhow'r upon thy head, 
* Which none but I can give, 
| © If thou with me wilt live, 


* And take a beauteous conſort to thy bed.” 


IV. . 


Q 


Ceaſe, ceaſe (cries WisDoM) thy deluſive tongue 


A 


Heed not, my ſon, this charming Siren's ſong. 


A 


Let not the magic glaſs, which ſhe employs 


© To throw a miſt before thine eyes, 


A 


Let not inſipid pleaſures, empty Joys, 
© Delude thy reaſon *gainſt my better voice. 
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| © Let her not teach thee to deſpiſe 

What thou alone ſhou'd'ft prize, 

© The beauties of a nobler kind, 

The graces of the mind ; 
© Theſe, theſe alone ſhou'd be thy choice. 

© What will avail, alas! the ſkin of ſnow, 

© When the ſcarce-throbbing feeble pulſe beats low 

* Soon will the ſpring of life be paſt, 


1” 


NP 


* And wintry age will come at laſt, 
Of bloom and beauty that moſt bitter foe. 


, 


< But if from me, thy ſureſt guide, 


A 


Thou wilt receive thy future bride, 


= 6 


One, who will foften ev'ry care, 


A 


And all thy ſorrows kindly ſhare, 


At once thy trueſt joy and pride 
Ihen bliſs refin'd, and happineſs ſincere, 


* (The due rewards of prudence and of truth) 
| * Shall {till attend thy youth ; 


= 
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And even at thy lateſt ſtage 
Shall gild the evening of thy age.“ | 


V. 


At this, ſlow-raiſing up his thoughtful head, 
The Youth pathetic ſaid; 


What now, alas! avails my royal ſtate ! 


A 


A 


Hard 1s my lot, and oh! ſevere my fate. 


La 


Contending paſſions now diſtract my breaſt ; 1 

Is this the boaſted fruit of being great, | 
Ihe loſs of peace and reſt! 

My raptur'd mind now Fancy ſways, 


* 


And all my ſoul her voice obeys, 


Now Reaſon cries, * Attend my ſober ſtrain,” 


Cruel conditions! whichſoc'er I chuſe, | 
The want of that which I refuſe 


* 0 
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Will quite corrode what I retain, 
And late, perhaps, I ſhall repent in vain.” 


VI. 


6 Not ſo, my beſt belov'd, my favour'd Youth, 
(Here interrupted W1sDoM's queen) 
For ſuch thy goodneſs and thy worth has been, 
Thy virtue, innocence, and truth, 
That thou deſerv'dſt a nobler fate, 
© Nor e'er ſhall thou, my ſon, too late 
Thy conduct paſt repent; 
* If beauty of the brighteſt dye, 
If ev'ry graceful art 
© That can attract the heart, 
Or charm the lover's nicer eye, 


Can give thy ſoul content. 
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© For lo! to thee I now aſſign 


A 


CHARLOTTE, the fav'rite of the Nine, 

Nor leſs belov'd by me; 

Her do I now beſtow on thee. 

Nor can the Queen of Love refuſe 

* To join thy royal hand, 

© In the connubial band, 

With this ſweet daughter of the Muſe ; 
Since even from her earlieſt year, 

She {till has been her darling care.“ 
This ſaid, they inſtant vaniſh'd from his ſight, 
And ſoon were loſt in ſhades of endleſs night. 


A 


* 


A 


A 


VIL. 


Smooth glide my verſe, my numbers gently flow, 
Nor harſhly quick, nor querulouſly flow. | 
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For ſee! where hoary THaMes' tranſlucent ſtream, 


His ruſhy-fringed bank in filence laves, 


And all his chryſtal waves 
Refulgent glitter with a filver gleam, 
The royal galley wafts her o'er; 
The Naids quit their coral beds, 
And raiſe aloft their azure heads 


On the rejoicing ſhore, 


To ſee the partner of the BRITISH Crown, 
In all the gay and gallant pride 
That erſt convey'd th* ÆGVPTIAN bride 


The ſilver CVDNos down: 


The wond'ring waves ſubſide, 
The green-hair'd ſea-nymphs round the veſſel crowd, 
The winds adown the ſilken ſtreamers glide, 


And ling their joy aloud. 


| 
| 
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VIII. 
The ſoftly ſighing gale ; 
With gentle breezes fills the ſwelling fail ; 
Now ſmooth it cuts the wat'ry way, 1 
Now wafts the PRINCEss to th' expecting land. 
On either hand | 
The purple Loves and white-rob'd GR aces play. 
The roſe-lip'd cherub H EALTH, with boſom bare 
And glowing cheek, was there. 
And jocund YouTH, fair BEAUTY's friend, 
And meek-ey'd INNOCENCE, her ſteps attend. 
And lo! behind the blooming Maid, 
With ever-verdant olives crown'd, 


In all her tranquil charms array'd, 


The matron PEACE beſtrews the ground. 


R 
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— 


Hark ! now admiring thouſands ſing 
(While all the ſhores reſponſive ring) 


« Long may BRITANNIA's laughing plain 
&« Proclaim that GEORGE and CHARLOTTE 


ce reign.” 


Ev'n nature's ſelf her homage gladly pays, 


And joins the voice of univerſal praiſe. 


EDMOND MALONE. 


ON THE 


KINGS NUPTIALS. 


J. 


A Youth, the meaneſt of the tuneful train, 
Whom, fair applauſe, and emulation, fir'd ; 
Amidſt the grove eſſay d ſome raptur d ſtrain, 


The Muſe, her artleſs votary, inſpir'd; 
To hymeneal themes the lyre he ſtrung, 
And thus, in myſtic verſe, th'advent'rous poet ſung. 
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II. 


* 


"Twas on PHoENICIA's hoarſe reſounding coaſt, 
Where fam'd ORoNTEs rolls his filver waves, 
Till in the angry deep his ſtreams are loſt, 
And o'er the ſands th* exulting billow raves ; 
In the firſt age, while yet the world was young, 
That VENUs, Queen of Love, from fruitful ocean 
ſprung. 
III. ; 


Fair-rob'd AURORA, from the brightning eaſt, 
| Began, her roſeate beauties to diſplay ; 
Scatt'ring refulgence from her radiant breaſt, 


And wide unbarr'd the golden gates of day ; 
The tempeſts vaniſh on the wings of night, 


* 


And to the Stygian gloom precipitate their flight. 
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For raging winds long toſt the troubled main, 
Rent the rude rocks, and the vaſt foreſts tore; 


The world, *till then, obey'd ſtern winter's reign, 


Nor knew, fair ſpring, thy renovating pow'r; 
Wild beaſts with frightful howlings fill'd the groves, - 
Nor yet the birds had learn'd to chant their airy loves. 


8 


V. 


Nor yet had mortals felt the ſacred fire, 
Which beauty lights in the beholder's breaſt; 
Strangers, to gentle thoughts, and ſoft deſire, 
They wander'd, o'er a chearleſs world, unbleſt; 


Rapine and violence their thoughts employ, 


And wars, deſtructive wars, infuſe a ſavage joy. 
S 


3 
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| VI. 


This ſaw, the awful RULER of the Gods, 

Who man, of all his creatures, favour'd moſt; 
He bade green NEPTUNE, from his deep abodes, 
Conduct the Goddeſs to PHoENICIA's coaſt ; 

Where far-fam'd Sypon's royal ſpires ariſe, 


Shine o'er the diſtant main, and glitter in the ſkies. 


VII. 


There o'er the potent ftate ApoNn1s reign'd, 
(Who hath not heard of young ADoNn1s' name?) 

'The ſov'reign rule, with equal hand, maintain'd, 
Mighty in pow'r, and great in virtuous fame; 


For SYDoON then, for arts and arms renown'd, 


AsBRITAIN now,theſeas undoubted queen wascrown'd. 
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VIII. 


In ocean's dreadful caves the palace ſtands 
Of NePpTUNE, bright on rocks of di'mond rear'd, 
Where the fierce floods receive their kings commands, 
There ſits the God, by furious tempeſts fear'd; 
A ſilver light the glitt'ring dome diſplays, 


And thro” the mighty gates ſtream forth an hundred ſeas. 


IX. 


| 
Thence o'er th* unbounded deep his word he ſends, | | 


The azure Naiads to his court repair, 


Each wat'ry Deity his will attends, 
To grace the bright proceſlion all prepare; 
At length advanc'd the Daughter of the main, 


The CyPRIAN pow'r, amidſt her fair attending train. 
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. 


Mean time, exalted in the pureſt ſky, 
The Thunderer aſcends his ſaphire throne ; 
He gives the ſign, the clouds in ſunder fly, 
Confeſt to mortal ſight th IMMORTAL ſhone ; 
The eagle at his feet, and in his hand 
His dreadful arms he graſpt, thethunder's forked brand, 


XI. 


Sent from his preſence, ſwift as ſtreaming light, 
The feather'd ſon of lovely MA1a ſprings; 
Shoots from the heav'n's unmeaſurable height, 
And wide thro” air a blaze of glory flings ; 
Attend, ye Gods, (he cries) thou earth, receive 


VENus, love's gracious pow'r, aſcending from the wave. 


= 
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Bright on a filver car appear'd the Queen, 
In filken harnefs flew her fwans and doves, 
The naked Graces by her fide were ſeen, 
| Behind her ſtood the Sports, and bluſhing Loves; 
Heav'n, as ſhe came, a purer blue aſſum'd, 


The flow'ry Spring was born, and nature fairer bloom'd. 
XIII. 


Ev'n the ſtern God of fury and of war, 


7 


Mas, from the ſnowy hills of ſavage THRACE 
Dropt for a while his formidable ſpear, 

And wiſh'd that ſtrite and mortal heat might ceaſe; 
Till then, his dreadful arm confuſion hurl'd 


Wide o'er the nations, and laid waſte the world. 
F 


XIV. 


While thus the radiant pomp illumes the ſea, 
Aloft in air, the God of verſe and light 
Appear'd ; he laſh'd the firey ſteeds of day, _ 
They foam'd, and ſpread their ſparkling wings for 
Thro' breaking clouds they fly with heav'nly force, 
Swift rolls the golden car, and kindles in the courſe. 


"0 V« 


High in the air, that brighten'd as he flew, 
He held the lyre, and ſtruck the vocal ſtrings ; 
From heav'n and earth the God attention drew, 


And thus, the nuptial ode prophetic ſings ; 


All nature heard the ſound, the roaring main 
With all its waves, were ſtill'd by that celeſtial ſtrain. 


1 1 
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* Thrice happy SYDoN, let thy ſons rejoice ; 
Oh! mighty king, th' immortal fair receive; 

* Lo! heav'n, and all its Gods, approve the choice; 
* Behold, what glories gild the diſtant wave ; 

Let all the Earth her duteous tribute pay, 


© Let all the hoary Deep his ſov'reign queen obey. 
XVII. 


Never ſhall mortal thy renown exceed, 
Till in a weſtern iſle, as yet unknown, 

© A GEORGE ſhall to a GEORGE's throne ſucceed, 
* Andplacea CHARLOTTE on his envy'd throne; 


With them no future lovers ſhall compare, 


He like ADpoNis bleſt, ſhe more than VENUS fair. 


* 
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X VIII. 


| Now on the crowded ſhore the Goddeſs lands, 
ADONIS there receiv'd the beauteous bride ; 


ald Ocean joins the ardent lovers hands, 

And their fond hearts in chains eternal ty'd ; 
Back to his SYDoN's walls he led the fair; 
Night ruſhes from the deep, and ſhades the earth and aur, 


XIX. 


Io bleſs this union all the Gods combin'd, 
And each the hymeneal preſents made, 
Bacchus, the fabled conqueror of IN p, 
Low at their feet, the ſpoils of As IA laid; 
Imperial power the QUEEN of Heav'n beſtow'd; 
Andrighteousrule conferr'd the cloud-compellingG OD. 


Wiſdom, the blue-ey'd Pow'r of ATHENS oave; 
HERMES, rich eloquence and commerce brought; 
NEPTUNE, the empire of the boundleſs wave; 
* Muſic, and ſacred ſong, ApoLLo taught; 
; Thus great, thus happy, young ADONIs reign'd, 
When Beauty's charming Queen, the Queen of Love 
he gain'd. 


BENJAMIN BURTON DoryYNeE, F. C. 
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STROPHE. 


f 1 heav'nly Muſe aſſiſt the ſong, 
Immortal ſtrains to thee belong; : 


Amidſt the bright angelic choir, 


Amidſt eternal glory's blaze, 
Seated on high, thou ſtrik'ſt the ſacred lyre, 


And aye reſound'ſt the great Creator's praiſe. 
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The ſtrain divine the ſhepherd heard, 
What time he fled from Acvyer's lands, 


To wide ARaBIA's waſte of ſands, 

And with his wand'ring flocks abode 

Near SINA1 (after call'd the mount of God) 

Before the great © I AM” in fire appear'd : 
To IsRAEL's liſtning tribes he ſung, 
How heav'n and earth from chaos ſprung ; 
How, at JEHovan's dread commands, 

In firey robes, came forth ethereal light ; 
Wide o'er the heav'n he ſtretch'd his radiant 
hands, 

Vanquith'd, retir'd in haſte the chearleſs ſhades of 

night. 
Thou too wert preſent on that awful hour, 
When the Almighty Pow'r, 
From SINA1r's top, proclaim'd his will, 
And darkneſs roll'd along the hill: 
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Thy voice was heard with the loud trumpet's 


ſound, 


And IsRAEL's tribes adoring, bow'd around. 


ANTISTROPHE. 


URANIA, heav'nly Muſe, aſſiſt the ſong, 


Immortal ſtrains to thee belong. 
Now had dire WAR laid waſte the world, 
And bath'd his giant limbs in blood; 


O'er vaſt GERMANIA's ſtates confuſion hurl'd; 


Juſtice, in vain, the monſter's courſe withſtood, 


Her hands the ruin'd EMPIRE rear'd, 

And thus addreſs'd th' Almighty Pow'r: 
«© Eternal King! my peace reſtore, 
«© Thy miniſters of wrath recall, 


Nor let my princes thus, and kingdoms fall.” 
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She ſpoke; her words, in deep diſtreſs preferr'd, 
Aſcended to JEHovan's throne, 


Where from eternity he ſhone ; 
Amidſt the angel bands he turn'd 


His eyes, and mark'd a youthful ſeraph there; 


A thouſand ſuns upon his boſom burn'd ; 
His wings like filver ſtreams, like rays of light his 
hair; : 
The pureſt form that grac'd the realms above; 
On earth, his name was LOVE: 
Swift from the azure vaulted ſky, 
IxHOVAH bade the ſeraph fly, 
Inſpire the jarring world with love of peace, 
And on BRITANNIA's throne, the beauteous . 


LOTTE place. 
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URANIA, heav'nly Muſe, aſſiſt the ſong, 
Immortal ſtrains to thee belong: 

The great command the winged ſaint obeys, 
And ruſh'd impetuous from th' ethereal height; 
At his approach the ſtars did fiercer blaze, 
Ev'n to hell's center pierc'd the flaſh of light; 
He reach'd the earth, and with the nobleſt fires 
The breaſt of BRITAIN's youthful King inſpires ; 

To his impatient arms convey'd 
The fair, the chaſte, the royal maid : 
GERMANIA, heav'ns protection owns, 


And hails the nuptials from her hundred thrones. 


WILLIAM ADLERCRON, F. C. 


